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This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 28, 1888. rae [ONE PENNY. 
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THE SEA SERPENT AT CLACTON. 

“Writing from Clacton the other day to Mr. McGooseley, Papa says, ‘I have had many hair-breadth escapes, but my experience of Saturday last beats 
anything on record. After this, Livingstone and Stanley can take a back seat. I was treating Mrs. S. and Alec. to a breezer, when suddenly a huge Sea Serpent 
rose before us from the mighty main. Acting on the impulse of the moment, I produced my bottle of “ Unsweetened,” and dealing him half-a-dozen backhanders, 
quieted the brute before you could say, What cher? I noticed he paid particular attention to my nasal arrangement. ”—Toorsie. 


OH, THAT UP AND DOWN MOTION! © | A LOVING COUPLE. 
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THOSE were good old times for rising artists when Mr. 
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Kirby, portrait painter, on the 4th of uly, 1803, sued Mr. 
, twa : Lewis, linendraper, in the Court of King’s Bench, for twenty 
: A | guineas, 
= L€ Mr. and Mrs. Lewis were very fond of one another, and 
n . “Ce Z | Mr. L., desiring to preserve a lasting memorial of those 
\ as pe ~ — 


' charms which had won his heart, engaged young Mr. Fauld 
to put Mra, L. on canvas, Mr. Kirby right away made his 
sketch, and then it suddenly occurring to one or other of 
the happy pair that both should be taken in the same frame 
fondly gazing on each other, Mr, Kirby, discarding his first 
work, thus produced them. 

~ But now came the criticisms of family and friends, and 
these were severe. The first fault found was that Mr. Lewis 
did not turn his eyes on the beholder ; but, said the painter’s 
counsel, the painter was told to give Mr. Lewis's face an 

expression of connubial love, and how could that be better 
rendered than by directing Mr. L.'s gaze upon the beloved 

object?) However, Mr. Kirby at once turned away Mr. 

Lewis's eyes, But his shirt-collar was now found to be too 

high, so Mr. Kirby lowered it. But Mr. Lewis had very 

| pretty ears, said Mrs. L., and Mr. Kirby had hidden them 
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under Mr. Lewis's wig. Mr. Kirby ober en aianevee the 
() “Why, Mr. Mainspli + What' 4“ n's sake do stop that horrii groaning, 3. “I knew it was coming,” murmured he; “and wig, and gave the pretty ears a show. Still, after all this was 
the moter 2?” ga Mary eto en Me Matheaaee tt epenteet Mar » “You should after telling ber I was a res lieutenant, too, Ah, done, Mrs. Lewis was not content—Mr. Lewis looked like a 
sald Charlie, “it's only the wind fanning my coat.” really have brought your nurse with you.” there's naught like the life of w wiper.” jeckey! Mr, Kirby hereupon said this was no fault of his. 
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Why had Mr, Lewis come in boots and buckskins? He would as 
willingly, and at the same price, have painted him in silks and 
velvets, Asto Mrs, Lewis herself, her portrait required as many 
alterations, and finally Mr. Kirby refusing to paint her entirely 
afresh, brought this action, 

The picture was, produced in court, and the representation of 
the loving couple received with yells of laughter. Mr. Lewis's 
stepmother declared that Mr. Lewis's portrait was nota bit hke 
him, and as to Mrs, Lewis's, it was hideous, whilet Mr. Barnard 
Percey, who the report says “was dressed like a Bond Street 
lounger of the first order,” said that, in his opinion, the picture was 
“odious.” Requested to look at it again through the eye-glass that 
was p*ndant from his neck, the witness said he could see better 
without it. 

The next witness, a tailor, thought the portraits totally unlike 
the originals, but admitted that the coat and leather breeches were 
very like. A friend of the artist's also said Mra, Lewis's likeness 
was not god, but counsel suggested that the adverse witnesses 
were only accustomed to see Mrs, Lewis in her ordinary attire, 
whereas here she was arranged in her bridal dress, and seemed to 
smile upon her husband with affection. H'erhaps her looks were 
different now, A servant of the defendants’ gave evidence to the 
effect that the plaintiff had agreed to make no charge if the picture 
did not give satisfaction, but the judge thought it unlikely thata 
young man, wishing to rise in his profession, would enter intoa 
contract by which & was to expend his time and labour, and his 
remuneration to depend upon the caprice of the defendants and their 
friends, and the jury, being of the judge's opinion, returned a verdict 
for the plaintiff. 


. * * * * * 
“What I want to know,” said Alexandry, “is, did them Lewises 
hang that picture up and clasp hands befure it in silent joy, aud 
live happy ever afterwards?” , 
But Billiam, who was sawing Mrs. S'‘oper's easy nursing-chair's 
hind leg three-quarters through, was too deeply occupied to reply. 
(Next week a staggerer.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 

*,” Owing to the demand on our space. we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


J. WitMot (Hackney). — Thanks, cannot make use of it, how- 
rver.——H. J. BROWN (Wandsworth).—Uxsuitable, — THos. 8. 
MAHON (Salisbury ).——WNo use, thank you. ——GEORGE WALTERS 
(Anlaby Common, Hull).— No use, though they might be worse.— 
HARRY PENFOLD (Chislehurst West).— Your turn wi!l come round 
2002, ——PRESTON.— Yes, changes of addressare noted; and you will 
get a Watch, no doubt, ——H. 8. (Ryde).—No use.—C. J. LITTLE 
(South Hackney).— We think you are very hardly used, but cannot 
sve how we can do anything for you—F. K.58—All righ 
THE LONE FISHERMAN. — The first Ally-Campane paragraph ; 
nothing can be plainer, we think ; it's nothing to do with the car- 
tvon,—— JACKSON. — Quite so, ——C. ENGEL.—Begin where you 
lefe off, by all means, ——ADMIRER OF SLOPER.—Quite right, the 
rst paragraph of Ally-Campane,——JUSTICE.— Your signature 
as seearty inappropriate, to judge by the remarks you make in 
bp etter, F. K. Park (Cross Street, Manchester).—Oh, ys, 
y all means, anything in the shape of bovze sent to this office wil 
earn you the Eminent's everlasting gratitude.——LitY P. TREE 
(Fulham). — Just so, dear, we quite understand you. — A. L. P. 
(Clapham).— Yes, you will obtain a Watch, no doubt, only please 
exercise a little patience——ENQUIRER.— We hardly know how 
the Eminent will like our disclosing to the public the size of his 
tootsices ; but, if you must know, his bevts are small 30's. AN 
EARLY BiRD.—Quite so, The early bird gets the fattest worm, 
therefore we don't see any reason why he shouldn't obtain a Sloper 
Watch, only Early Bird must send in the coupons erery weck the 
same as everybody else does,——T. C. P. (Kirkwood Road, Camber- 
well).— Yes, yes, send in the coupon, and don't bother us any more, 
there’sa good boy.——A. P. WEST Clootion) =e dear chappie, 
we cannot answer your question, though nothing would give us 
agra happiness than to do so.—A. Y T.— Thanks, the “ potato” 
s been B aced among the “ Relics." ——T. FOUNDALE (Euston 
Road).— Yes, all have an equal chance for the £300 gift, so fire 
away, and may you be lucky. 


—— 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain 


—< 


forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at alt Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the"SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren Sor the 
Best Answer to the Question put by Aunt Geeser— 


IS MARRIAGE A FAILURE P 


All Replies to be in Prose, and limited to 50 Words. 


Address—THE SPINSTER DEPARTMENT, 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shve Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, AUGUST 25TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


-——— 

“HAVE you been to see the Marionettes, Mrs. Clumberbump? ‘ 
enquired a visitor, the other day, “No, I haven't,” replied the old 
lady, “[ don't like em. When our poor Tom was in the army—he 
that ran away and ’listed, you know—he used to say that his Colonel 
was a marionette, and he treated the poor boy shameful, and l’ve 
never jiked ’em since,” ‘an 

wee 


_ “AND do you mean to tell me that that wretched drunken loafer 
is the McGooseley I used to know years ago?” exclaimed a stranger 
from America, “ Why, before [ went to the States, he was quite 
a solid man.” “Ah!” said Sloper's cashier. ‘ Now, you see, he is 
a liquid man,” ** 

* 


WITH all their faults (and they have as many as the rest of us), 
Irishmen are seldom wanting in tact. The last time Mrs, Sloper 
came to the Office, just as she waa passing the publishing depart- 
ment, she dropped a little flat quartern bottle out of her bag. The 
bottle was labelled “Gin” as plain as a pikestaff, and in ancther 
moment there would have been a scene; but the O'Flaherty sprang 
forward, picked it up, and, returning it to her with an elegant bow, 
observed, 80 that all could hear him, “Shure an’ you dropped yer 
smellin'-bottle, Mra, Sloper!” , , 

* 


Precocious Boy. Pa, what is a fast liver? Is it one who swallows 
his meals too hastily? 
Pater. No, my boy ; a fast liver is a loose fish. 
Precocious Boy, That is, he gets tight. 
(Delighted father gives the precocious boy sirp nee, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 226.—The “ Aberystwith ” Costume. 


A REIGN-ING BELLE. 


will 


He. Bai Jove, Miss Trevor, my boot's gone. Miss Trevor. All right; 
come on. It's only gone into the face of that horrid Miss Frigid. Serve her 
right—shr's alwars poking her noe into some one else's business. 


A BOTTLE +P. 

Astounding flight across the Channel 
of A. SLOPER in mid-air, supported 
entirely by the buoyancy of hi; Gin 
Bottle, 


Poor girl! Little thought she 
that he whose name she was writing 
on the sands was spooning as hard 
es ever he could, not a half a mile 
off. Oh, mau! bad. treacherous man! 


oO. 


(Saturday, August 25, 1989, 


WHEN McMouther played the of the villain in a travel!i, 
company down in Devonshire the other day, he so pleased :¢ 
eccentric old gentleman who was one of the audience that the fo). 
lowing morning he called upon him. McMouther thought thi: ; 
famous occasion to assert himself, so he observed, “I trust... 
that you have called upon me fo character of a gentleman yn, 
not that of an actor?” “No, indeed, my good fellow,” replied 1), 
other; “if you had been a gentleman I can assure you I should 1; 
have wasted my time in looking you up.” : 

.* 


* 

THE other night ALLY had a dispute with a Herculean strang., 
who after a while demanded of the old man in a threateniz; 
manner, “ Do you i ine me to be a fool, sir?” “Oh, no, sir" 
replied ALLY, with his inimitable smile, “1 don't imagine you ‘to j,.. 
one.” The stranger went away, and when he returned about hai 
an hour later to inquire what he meant by emphasizing the word jy 
that manner, ALLY had gone home. 

s 


“Come closer, pet. you need not fear; 
Come, put your arms around me, dear, 
And tell me you'll forget me not.” 
“My darling, to your arms I'd flee, 

And seat myselt upon your knee, 
But really it is much too hot.” 


. 

IT is a strange coincidence which we have noticed for many years 

ast, that no matter what the condition of the thermometer my 
be a man who cannot afford to take his great-coat out of pawn 
never complains of the cold. +* 

Robinson (in ball-room), That's a pretty girl—the one in pink. 
don’t you think so? 

Brown, 1 call her beastly. 

Rubinson. How can you say 80? 

Brown, How else can you describe her? She has raven hair,a 
swan-like neck, bear shoulders, a wasp waist, and a hump behind 
like a camel. ** 


THE last occasion that Mrs. Major Penny increased the popula 
tion by one the Dook Snook called round to congratulate, and in 
due course he inquired the sex of the little infliction. “Oh, it 
isa little major,” replied the nurse. “That cannot be,” observed 


the Dook ; “you mean he is a minor,” 
Led 


C7 
Flusband (with sportin er). He-he-he ! 
Wife Charpy), What are aon laughing at, George? 
Husband (hastily turning over the page). A—a—a—little joke, 
my dear—er—er—funny enough for one to laugh at, but not funny 
enough for two. + ¢ 


“| WONDER what age I shall reach?” observed an elderly maiden. 
“You will never reach one—one you koi remarked her younger 
sister. “ What isthat ?” enquired theelderly spinster. “ Marri-age,” 
was the reply. ( {nterlude for smacks and scratches, 

se 
» 


“Tis the very worst crush I was in in my life,” 

* Said one in the midst of a crowd at the station. 

“Why, 1 would not repeat it to meet my own wife, 
Much less an old aunt or remoter relation.” 


“ My dear friend, I don’t doubt that you're speaking the truth,” 
Said a man who had shared in the pushing and strife ; 
“Yet pardon me saying, | believe, in good sooth, 
That you'd do it again for some other man's wife,” 
» 


“WHat is the matter, dear?” asked one young wife of another. 


“Why, 1 have just had a new dress made, the most lovely peacock 
blue, ‘and trimmed with plush, with real Cornelian buttons ; and 
would you believe it, dear, that nasty old doctor has just told me 
that Fred can’t possib ) : 
No. 2, dolefully. “Just like husbands, my dear. They’re all alike 
Selfish to the core.” ** 


First Sweet Young Thing (after kissing, etc.) I’ve been very ill 
dear, since I saw you last. 

Second Sweet Young Thing. snag what was the matter? 

First Sweet Young Thing. 1 was laid up for over a month, anc 
young Dr. Gudgeon used to call three times a day. 

Second Sweet Young Thing. Indeed! And what followed? 

First Sweet Young Thing, Why—er—er—we are to be—er—er— 
married in the spring, dear. *,* 


“T Say, pa,” said young Sharpshins, “ what do they mean, when 
describing a duel, by saying that one of the combatants was winged : 
A man isn’t a bird.” “Yes, my boy, he is—when he fights a duel. 


He is a goose,” philosophically remarked the old man. 
** 


a 
“T say, Penhecker,” exclaimed a friend, “your hair is gene 
awfully thin on the top.” “Yes, I've noticed that it is, repli 
Penhecker. “Can you recommend anything for it?” “Well, the 
only thing that 1 can conscientiously recommend is a divorce, but 
@ judicial separation might answer the purpose as well. 

* 


» 
PULL down the Venetian blind ; 
Give mea frozen drink; | 
Of the chill Eo ghomarmg sd wind, 
‘Tis pleasant now to think. 


In streams the piration runs 
All down my heated cheek ; 

1 wish I owned a hundred tons 
Ot ice from th’ Arctic bleak. 


Give me the winter back again— 
The air that chills and freezes, 

The snow and sleet, and hail and rain, 
Blizzards, and east'ly breezes. 


* ’ * oni, 

“1 DIDN'T know you were such friends with poor Smith, asi 
Jones, as they were returning from Smith’s funeral. “1 alwa : 
thought there was a little bad feeling between you, on account ‘ 


his marrying the ed you were after, but you seemed ygcieealg 
at the grave!” ‘Yes, I was somewhat overcome, repiied Ata 


“but to tell you the truth, it was not on account of poor tim 
The fact is, I was engaged to Mrs. Smith before she married , " 
as perhaps you know, and the thought suddenly arose that per ae 
she might hold me to my promise, and it nearly knocked me Oba 
Do you happen to know if there is a Statute of Limitations for 
sort of thing?” ** 

“I say, ALLY, I met Spifkins just now, and he told me I wa 
growing more like you every day,” observed the Hon. Billy. ane 
what did you say to that?” enquired the Eminent. “I told na 
he didn’t make himself scarce ta kick him for insulting me 10 - 

a manner,” said the Hon. Billy. “And was that all?” rema ne 
ALLY. “By gad, sir! if any man had made that remark to 
about you, i’d have knocked him down !” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next pleture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLiy 
ts a large vil painting by G.J. PINWELL, measuring 5 ft. x 4ft., in @ 
gold frame, and entitled, . 

“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECE. ee 

All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by §7") 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Nan 
Address of the Applicant any time before September 30th. 2: 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION, 


S PERIES,” n EC 
THE SLO ee gioe Lane, London, E 


*.° This Picture will shortly be on View: 


ly live over the week—isn’t it too bad?” said 


faturday, Aug 


TOC 


IERE we are 
‘Ish Watering 


Slumb 


awfully fun 
rday wrong 
ppy small b 
L” 


he journey to 
excursion, th 
Py pig ; whilt 
1 grandeur, ¢ 
drawback to 
hat is left of 
getic, and 
tandem tric 
ms to those 
of that num 
ld be none 
less agree- 
had_ she 
n left in 
n. The 
os 
may be a 
d to Tottle 
denough, 
ye have been 
several pic- 
, of course, 
of the most 
essful being 
he Plyniim- 
p Mountain, . 
drive there | 
eautiful, and 
region wild 
weird. Says 
poet :— 
t in the frenzy ( 
of a dream- 
er's eye, 
or in the fabled 
landscape of a 
lay; 
soaring. cloud- : 
clad, through 
its native sky, 
the wild pomp 
of mountain 
majesty.” 


oming home 

b, who had 
en too much « 
e considerable 
Re patch will n 
he Dook, in h 
n “checked” 
ich Bob was 1 
an man he is, 
ranged, 

The Castle rui 
server, “with i 
rt of the visit 
PY groups, so 
Me reading, and 
josing the salut 
Dund,” And h 
for meditatior 


> sunbu 


Pund to 
ood old M. MM 


Caturday, August 25, 1888.) 
TOOTSIE AT ABERYSTWITH. 


we are, dears, at the “Queen's Hotel,” at the “Queen of 
ARE, etering- Places.” and are, as usual, the observed of all 
observers. _ 
Aberystwith does 
not go in very heavily 
for plays and_play- 
goers, or music-hall 
celebrities, but we have 
visited the camera ob- 
scura, attended one of 
Mr. Joshua Dyson's 
dioramic entertain. 
ments, gazed upon the 
town Clock-Tower and 
Storm-Signal, and 
bought up all the 
retty things at the 
Frinity Church Bazaar. 
Also have we not 
failed to see the Devil's 
Bridge, and to partake 
of the two-shilling lun- 
cheon, at which Billy 
ate three-and-six pence- 
worth of food—indeed, 
Billy, I regret to say, 
is hourly increasing in 
circumference, and 
steals away to partake 
of surreptitious naps, 
all by himself, on the 
sands under the pa- 
rade, which fact havin, 
been ascertained, Lardi 
and Tottie spend | lea- 
sant half-hours, drop- 
ing pebbles on him 
rom over the railings. 
awfully funny to see the rage he gets into; and when he 
rday wrongfully suspected, chivied and made captive an 
ppy small boy, it was a proper “ what for” that poor innocent 


Slumbering Innocence. 


he journey to the Devil's Bridge, I ought to tell you, isadelight- 
excursion, thoroughly enjoyable to anyone but an overfed. 
py pig; whilst the Devil's Punch-Bowl isa scene of terrific an 
{ grandeur, and the fact that there_is no puoch in it can only 
drawback to a born McGooseley. f 
hat is left of the Dook Snook is down here, and excessively 
etic, and His Grace and that Nellie have made excursions 
tandem tricycle. Miss Hikiks’ society may certainly have 
ms to those capable of appreciating it, but I must confess I am 
of that number, and I cannot help thinking that the party 
ld be none 
less agree- 
7 she 
n left in 
n. he 
eee 
may be a 
d to Tote 
denough. 
Ve have been 
several pic- 
of course, 
of the most 
essful being 
he Plyniim- 
p Mountain, 
drive there 
eautiful, and 
region wild 
weird. Says 
poet :-— 
t in the frenzy 
of a dream- 
er's eye, 
or in the fabled 
landscape ofa 
ays 
soaring. cloud- 
clad, through 
its native sky, 
the wild pomp 
of mountain 
majesty.” 
oming home, 
D, who had 
en too much champagne, fell out of the “Jubilee Brake,” with 
e considerable damage to the unshrinkable check suit. Only a 
Re patch will now meet requirements. 
he Dook, in his humorous way, suggested that Bob's suit had 
n “checked” many times, but the repairs never “mated,” at 
ich Bob was wroth, and threatened to stop supplies, like the 
an pan he is, Matters, however, have since n amicably 
ranged, 
The Castle ruins,” says the Rev. Mr. Short, in the Aberystwith 
verter, “with its walks and seats, has now become a favourite 
rt of the visitors, who may be seen in the summer season in 
PY groups, some knitting, some sketching, some sauntering, 
me reading, and some chatting, according to inclination, but all 
josing the salubrious breezes and charming scenery which here 
bund.” And he also adds, “ Methinks this spot pre-emiuently 
for meditation.” If I am myself to express an opinion upon 
the subject, I 
should say that 
the canoodlers 
recently be- 
trothed are here 
to be found 
abounding. 
Aberyst with 
may inleed be 
specially recom- 
mended to Be- 
trothed ones, 
though, as faras 
1 have been able 
to observe, the 
lonely, unpro- 
tected and male- 
less female girl 
preponderates, 
and there are 
thirty bathing 
machines for 
ladies, totwenty 
for the male 
men. _ I am in- 
clined to believe 
also that the 
male man mar- 
ried not untre- 
quently packs 
off the missus 


= and babes to 
Getting up an appetite. some such tran- 
quil spot as 


here hies him elsewhere. Good old mate man married! 
“iness keeps him in town at his horrid desk, and yet he has been 


ser on arnt sometimes when the family have returned ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” . 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” August 25th, 1888, 


THE 


Occupation, if ANY ncc.m.nevcnennnnnennnnennenmmnnmene 


How many times applied ........-c-.---ccnenenenrenenencevnnnencne 


How a Purchaser of en Due ee 
the “Half-Holiday"’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, August 29th, 1888. The Result of the Compctition of 
slugust 18th, iss. will be published in the * HaLF-HOLIDaY” for 


September Ist, 1888. 
107th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 11th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
““SLOPER”??’ WATCHES:- 


1, HARRY THOROGOOD, Clerk, 143 Cambridge Road, Kilburn. Age, 16 
years, Subscriber—every number. LONDON. 
2. FRED LAY, Comedian, 9 Maud Villas, Forest Road, Forest Gate. Age, 32 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
3. HERBERT NUNN, Butler, 1 Queen's Gate Place. Age, 25 rn Sub- 
scriber—from commencement. INDON. 
4. JOHN SALISBURY, Passenger Guard. Ago, 36 years. Subscribor—over 
2 years. ABBOTSBURY. 
5. E. MULLIN, Surveyor, Ordnance Survey, Capel Gelyn. Age. ol ire 
Subscriber—since beginning. BALA. 
6. WILLIAM JOYCE, Platelayer, Station Lane, Age, 23 years. Subscriber 


7. R.PIDSLEY, Dentist’s Pupil, Blue Hayes. Age, 17 prdhd-te 
5 " tist’s Pupil, Blue yes. 2, rs. Sui r— 
JBROAD CLYST. 


since commencement. 
8 FRANK ELLERY, Railway Porter. Age, 17 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement. CORBY. 
9. CHARLES WM. PHILIPS, Publican, “Ring 0’ Bells.” Age 30 ose 
Subscriber—over 34 years. DARESBURY. 
10. JAMES BRANND, Parcels Porter, G. W. R. Station. Age, 23 v3. 
Subscriber—2 years, 7 months. DURSTON JUNCTION. 
11. JOHN CRAWFORD, Painter, Rose Cottage, Malden Lane. Age, 19 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. EPSOM DOWNS. 
12. K. A. TAYLOR, 82 London Road. Age, 20 years. Subscriber—54 weeks. 
FOREST HILL. 
13. FRED HOWARD, Ordnance Survey, South Brent. Age, 23 years. 8 months 
Subscriber—1 year, 9 months. JOYBRIDGE. 
14.,WILLIAM YOUNG, Surveyor, Ordnance Sarvey. Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber—since April, 1887. AIDEN NEWTON. 
15. EDWARD DEAN, Engineer, 8 Page Terrace. Age, 33 years. Subscriber 
—about a NORTON. 
16. ALEXANDER ROBERTSON, Station Master. Age, 37 years. Subscriber 
ee SHERBURN. 
17. JOHN RUSSELL STRITCH. Solicitor'’s Apprentice, Victoria Castle, 
Age, 18 years. Subscriber—4¢ years. SKERRIES. 
18, WILLIAM FINNIE, Porter, Caledonian Railway, Addiewell Station. 
Age, 16 years. Subscriber—Since 15th November, 1884. 
WEST CALDER. 
19. JOHN R. GRAHAM, Draper, 27 High Street. Age, 20 years. Subscriber 


—2 years, 11 months. WIGTON. 
20, FRED GROVES, Comedian, Theatre Royal. Age, 31 years. Subscriber— 
34 years. WINGATE, 


THE GLOAMING. 
AN IDYL. 


“CoME to me in the gloaming, love, 
Come in the gloaming fair ; 
Together we'll go roaming, love, 
So meet me, you know where,” 


Thus gentle Angelina wrote 
To Edwin, loyal and true— 
A little bijou of a note, 
With motto, “I love you.” 


The gloaming came, the west was flushed 
With rose and amber Ls bat 

The air was still, all sounds were hushed 
Before th’ approach of night. 


With the first shade of quiet eve 
Went Angietothetryst, _ 
By Edwin, who did ne'er deceive, 

To be much mashed and kissed. 


Alns! alack! that she should find 
No Edwin to the fore ; 

What doubts and fears disturbed her mind ! 
What pangs her bosom tore! 


The hours wore on, the full moon rolled 
Through the ps azure dome ; 

The night waxed chill—the maid caught cold, 
And tearfully went home. 


Next morning, with reproach to stab 
And chide the recreant swain, 

A note she sent ; he called a cab, 
And hurried to explain. 


“T got your letter, Angie, sweet, 
At tea-time yesterday, 

But couldn't find that blooming street, 
Or a soul that knew the way!" 


VWOuoR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOrER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of qreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring adelineation of their character must send a letter of moderate lenath, 
siqned with the usual sianature, and acco a panied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), <All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations, 
snes cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as ecarly as 


“HANDSOME JACK.” 


———— 


He was called “ Handsome Jack" from the year he was born. 

He was born with a silver spoon in his mouth, For the matter 
of that, I should 
be inclined to 
say a gold one. 

He was of a 
good old family. 
He came into a 
good estate, 

I don't know 
altogether that 
he wasa particu- 
larly dissipated 
man, but he 
liked to enjoy 
himself. That 
generally means 
enjoying one's 
self at other 
people’s ex- 


nse, 

Being  toler- 
ably bored out 
with most 
things, he went 
in for a_ fort- 
night's fishing 
in the Wye. 

He soou got 
tired of that. 
Then he made 
up to the girl at 
the village post 
office. The post 
office is cer- 
tainly very ob- 
Ag io finding 6o many pretty girls for genteel loafers to talk 
with. 

“Mary Brooke,” said the kindly villagers, “won't come to no 
manner of good if she goes keeping company with swells that are 
ever so wuch above her.” 

“She always was a forward minx,” said the ugliest girl in the 
church choir. 

But Mary Brooks paid little heed to all this, Perhaps it would 
have been a good deal better if she had. 

“Handsome Jack” met her after office hours and philandered 
oe the village outskirts, fooling Mary to the top of her 

ent. 

Mary Brooks thoroughly believed in “ Handsome Jack,” but he, 
having finished his tishing, went away. 

Every day poor Mary Brooks at the post office, sorting the 
letters, looked for one from him. But it never came. Somehow 
girls like Mary Brooks, who expect to hear news from men like 
‘* Handsome 
Jack,” often get 
disappointed. 

Soon after 
Mary Brooks 
left the village 
with her mo- 
ther. Then 
everybody eaid, 
“I told you 
so!” seemin 
quite pleased, 
though, all the 
sam 


At the village post office. 


e. 

And who was 
** Handsome 
Jack"? Well, 
‘* Handsome 
Jack” was John 
Leroy, Esq., 


M.P. for Bur- 
lington. 
ing such a 


very good man, 
you see, he took 
up with looking 

ter Mees inter- 
ests of the Tr. 

bal | aio 
slumming in 
the East-end,.” 
he said toa lady 
friend of his, 
one night. 
“Siumeing ” was a new amusement for him, so he went at it 
hammer and tongs. His portrait was stuck in the illustrated 
papers. Punch called him the model lodging-house member. 

owever, let those laugh who win, “ Haudsome Jack” became 

wonderfully popular. 

One day he was down in Whitechapel. He was making a round 
of visits among the furniture makers, accompanied by a curate. 

“ll take you to some of the worst holes of all,” said the curate. 

He took him into a most wretched room, where two women were 
stufting chair seats. 

One of the women, who looked dreadfully ill, gave a sharp 


“T shall go slumming,” he said. 


cry. 

It was Mary Brooks. 

“Handsome Jack,” the popular M.P., looked very confused. 
She walked up to him. 

“You needn't fear that I shall betra: 
very curious look came into her face. 
something to 
remember me 
by. Go now, 
Don't touch 
your purse. I 
never wish to 
see your face 

ain.” 

That night the 
curate said toa 
brother parson, 
“1 wonder what 
she meant when 
she said that to 
Leroy about re- 
membering! I 
shouldn't have 
thought he was 
abad lot!” 

Afortnight 
afterwards the 
posters of the 
evening papers 
had the = an- 
nouncement, 
“Death of Mr. 
Leroy.” Hehad 
died of a fever 
he had caught 
down east. 

Everybody 
said he was a 
martyr. : 

He had caught the fever from the woman he had ill-used. What 
= of Mary Brooks? 

ell, what becomes of hundreds like her? 


you,” she said. Thena 
* Perhaps I shall give you 


Tt was Mary Brooks. 


_——— — 
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‘The burning queshoy 0 the day IS i 
ow {6 peri the tite conditan 
of the dude's brain so that? 
sociely may endure him a 
while longer. The Victoria 
Skull Spiget is destined to , 
settle this question finally. es 
eft. eft sae Preas from aq/-. ZY 
Prass-bound bungholes made 
free of Charge ~ Electroplated © 

Crery handseme) 5|- extra. Ly 


Extract fiom brosfeches ’ 


TAKEN—A BACK. 
Muggins (who has been tying his tace), What the—bow the— 


where the deuce are you going to, boy 
Boy (frantically), Don't know, guv nor, a 1t will be to the 


bospital on a shutter in Jess than two minu 


ny 


1. The plan will be most entertaining, a tre- 2. And this from Hamlet. rd gareoglccgatny! rc | 3. Here, too, ts Richard [11]. passionately demand- 
Mendous success, and so much better than the real Dane asks his [apiepetd spirit whither he would ing a horse, a horse! bis dom for a horee! 
thing, you know. Now, this represents a scene from — him, imploring it to — at the same time declining Catesby kindly undertaking under the circum. 

fe late father; and the ghost tances to procure him another animal. The 


Othello, where the Moor distractedly exclaims.“Is to go farther with Fri 
it possible ?—Confess !—Handkerchief !—Oh, devil!” thereupon observes, “Mark me!" The intellectual intrinsic merits of a good play would undoubtedly 5 rien 
und falls insensible. And then Iago remarks, sar- | mannerism, say of our leading tragedian, certainly not suffer by the puppet performance in this case. following 
donically smiling, Work on, my medicine works!” — will not distract here. wicked “ 
The bustle 
all, be the 


VN 


va 


4. The plan will no doubt work admirably in 5. So, too, will it be in The Castle Spectre class of 6. This novel stylo of entertainment ts also the 


. F old comely of The School for Scandal school, drama. Let the heroine or ghost be ever so beautiful, very thing in the old melodrama. The hero is 
No, 40.-MDLLE. BETTINA DE SORTIS. 5 You can sce at a glance the old beau is exclaim- _ their charms cannot distract from the play, when the saying, «and pad gs more closely at you, I am 
“A thing of beauty, whose loveliness increases og beet ing, “Sideath, madam, am I not to be heard?” former with wild looks sinks on her knees, while the convinced I am not mistaken. You are Chappard | 
—The 1 nook. and madam replies, “Faith, Sir Paul, one must fair spectre, with eyes uplifted, advances to slow music, The villain starts, says “ Discovered !” aside, secret!y 
“Shall J, wasting in despair, die because a woman's yp | ad yt _— 2 rt thee — heigl — Lena on _ — then invokes a blessing on draws a dagger, and is ad to atab, begin’ 
= Bob. ‘au ,“I—-I——" and chokes wi er, an lently waving farewell, vanishes, - 1s it is a splendid 
_* She fills the air around with beauty.” _—The Hon. Billy. | rage. cc if ef schon oe cekalmisanty. P : 


THE ELDER IN DESPAIR. a 


Ae. Whyd 
She, Bocau 
He, May I 
she. Ohi, ne 


—_—_—_ 


KLAN 
\ WOR Sacer 


She. Is mar 

1, As the Elder was enjoying his little sclf the other sultry afternoan, 2. At the instance of the Meenister a boatload of “ his land? He. Don't } 
ter roared, “Come oot o’ that, ye shameless heathen. Hae p . A, of morality (?) came to 3. When it was over, the Elder sald, “Is there any peace in this i, She, 

ee —_ y deceney ?” x you put things right; and Wabster yelped, “Easy laddies, and A'll stick this They just tak’ advantage o' me ‘cos they know A'm a harmless critter."(°) = é. Ob, be 
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Se iin of 
fede 
DES! Saige 


Mag 


Sableed «wibk-a-kabpirs- 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Friends, Britons, Countrymen and Citizens, once more I am with you, ready to attend to all your wants, without the usual grumi ling. Kindly tickle yourselves for half-an-hour, and read the 
following with laughing faces :—James, finding that he could not Sight, Began to kiok with all his might :-—A plunge, a Papen then all uas vvr— Poor Donovan came up no more :—A brutal girl, from 
wicked spite, Destroyed Zo erra rival's sight :—An old man, tired Pepe) life, Takes to himself a youthfu wite :—Stabbed in the back! ‘tis sad to think That Neptune's sons so low snould sink :—, 
The bustie isa funny place, Where stolen goods can find a space :— swell urged on his wild career, And scemed eee | free from fear.—All is over. The show must once more close its doors to 
all, be they rich or poor. The band strikes up, “We Won't Go Home Till Morning,” and the curtain falla. Farewell !——THE S OPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


NOT INVENTED BY EDISON. 


, 


Grifguns ' 


w } wT Whats atl that! 
ges Twas purely ; 
i eee sacs i vacket at the Front doo 
CRUSHED: ! J (He leans against Socialist vot ? 
Ae. Why do you always bring that dog with you, Miss Mountjoy ? _ j the bullon ) 
She. Because I like to have something near that loves me. es 


He. May I not have that privilege ? 
ke. Oh, no! Pa will only allow me to keep one! 


S 


EP jah 1 " 
My Tt communicates 
iit with the FreBr ade 
Staten Ress the knoh 
ard round come the 


z 
— nin 


She, Is marriage a failure, dear ? 
He. Don't know, darling. Why ? 
our, «+ Obs because I was wondering whether I should ever find 
t (Proposed to immedtately. 


Gembitieens | Tn absolutely 
drowned 


270 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


Everyone is talking about Baldwin and his descent from the 
clouds as being something perfectly marvellous. Well, suppose we 
admit that it is marvel- 
lous, what then? Why, 
that we can tell you 
something that is much 
more marvellously mar- 
vellous than Baldwin's 
feat. What is it!—you 
know well enough !—the 
descent of A. SLOPER 
from the roof of Mildew 
Court with £500 to be 
given to one of the 
readers of this effete and 

layed-out publication. 

ou naturally ask how 
does hedo it?) Well, by 
the support he geta from 
his umbrella, combined 
with the support he gete 
from the British Public. 
ALLY loves hisumbrella, 
and he loves the British 
Public, and as long as 
they stick to him he'll 
stick tothem, “£500!” 
exclaimed Mra. ploper 
the other day to her 
much euperior half, “are you mad; there's that boy Alexandry's 
trousers, I've re-seated them until I'm sick at heart. and yet you 
deliberately give five hundred sovereigns away to those you know 
not of.” Then up rose the Mildewed and Moth-Eateo Fabric, 
“Madam, I've nothing to reply to your observations save that my 
mind soars above such paltry details as the seat of my son and heir’s 
knickers. Farewell! farewell!" And he then and there wrote 
up on the office shutters in white chalk the following words :— 
INSTRUCTIONS :—Commencing with the “HAvE-HoLIDay” for 
August 4th, 1888, cut out the first Cpe raph in“ Ally-Campane™ 
from cach week's paper, and keep them by you until Ja nuary 26th, 
1839, when you will have trwrnty-six in your possession, Then post 
the twentu-sie cuttings, with your name and address, to “Sloper’s 
£500 Competition,” “THE SLOPERiEs,” 99 SHOE LANE, 
FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in the Number for Feb 
ruary 2nd, 1889, for the name and address of the lucky winner, 
Don't on any account post any of the cuttings until you have the 
twenty-siz—that is, one from each week's * HALF-HOLIDAY,” come 
mencing August 4th, 1888, and ending January 26¢!, 1839, 


THE Promenade Concerts are again to the fore, and the 
mashers and “totties" are happy once more. Why this should be 
we cannot tell, but still the 
fact remains they are 80, 28 
anyone will see if they'll 
take the trouble to visit 
Covent Garden Theatre. 
Gwyllym Crowe is again 
the conductor of the con- 
certs, and, as everyone 
knows, he is the right man 
in the right Place. 

- 


* 

A SLoper is more than 
Poplar—popular, we meant 
to say—when he visits the 
Queen's Palace of Varieties 
in the High Street. On 
August 10th, he revisited 
this festive place of amuse- 
ment, accompanied by the 
various members of his 
suite, and everyone the 
Family came_in_ contact 
with positively held up 
their hands in_ respectful 
amazement. Frank Est- 
court vacated his chair 
for ALLY; the Leopolds 
seven in number, masned 
Tootsie completely; the 
Thompson Trio gave imi- 
tations, on the concertina, 
of the Twins when they 
clamour for nourishment ; 
in the comedy sketch, 
Drury Lane and Park Lane, George Lacey had_ the Immor- 
tal Bottle of Unsweetened on the stage, and reminded the audi- 
ence that if the rich lady of Park Lane had collected money 
and distributed it to the deserving poor, like A, SLOPER of Shoe 
Lane fame had done, she would have accomplished a grand work. 
Rupert Woods paid every attention to the Family in their box; 
and Peter Conroy played specially selected music, to the delight 
of everybody present. At the finish, ALLY'S old friends, Newham 
and Latimer stood Unsweetened all round, and insisted on the 
Eminent, Bob, and Tootsie going home with them in their 
brougham. Several stoppages were made for ae pe purposes 
on the way, and when most people had been in about five or 
six hours, the Sloper Contigent might have been seen returning 
“¢a-weary,” 80 to speak, to the ancestral roof-tree of Mildew Court. 
Good old Family, and no mistake t 


*. 

LADIES with poetical inclinations, while sitting on the steps of a 
bathing machine composing poetry, think of what the fate of the 
verse may be. Read this 
and tremble: “The editor 
of the Smithville, Georgia, 
News, in announcing that 
a subscriber has presented 
him with a goat, says that 
the animal has been placed 
in charge of the rejected 
psnuecrips department.’ 
‘He has already,’ remarked 
the editor, ‘devoured a 
long letter on the Mills 
Tariff Bill, and is looking 
wistfully toward a poem 
entitled ‘To my Love.’” 


WE have received 4d. in 
aid of * Ally Sloper’s Poor 


Relief Fund” from 
“Stamps,” and 3d, from 
A. H. Bill. : 

* 


A ROMANTIC snicide 
is reportel from Buda- 
Pest. Recently as an ex- 
press from Vienna was 
approaching the station, 
a very pretty girl in a 
bridal dress rushed out 
from a copse, and, with 
a frantic scream, threw 
herself before the engine, 
The train passed over her. 
: The unfortunate girl, fear- 
fully mutilated, was couveyed to the waiting-room, where her 
legs had to be amputated. The faithlessuess of her lover had 
driven her to commit the desperate act. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


SARAH BERNHARDT, the great actress, was born at Havre, on 
Saturday, April 22nd, 1843, her mother being Julie Bernhardt, 
Mdme. Bernhardt 
was named, not 
Sarah, but Rosalie. 
The father was a 
government  ofti- 
cial, known as “le 
beau X——,” who 
afterwards com- 
mitted suicide 
under “dramatic” 
circumstances. 
Sarah's mother 
was a noted singer 
and her photo can 
be seen in many 
ap album in the 
French Capital. 


s 

Tue Jersey Lily 
is clean gone out of 
luck. Domestic 
affairs won't fit in 
anyhow, Shecan't 
untie the nuptial 
knot, although she 
is a naturalized 
Yankee. Only the 
other day she was 
welched at the 
Monmouth Park races. She backed Cambyses 1, 2, 3, handed over 
the ticket to ‘‘a minor official,” who collected the winnings. That 
“minor official” sone with Lily's coin. She and Freddy Gebby 
have also lost a hundred thousand dollars’ worth of thorough-breds 
in a burning train. Bravo, Lily, keep it up! 

. 2 


. 

WHILE a party of forty men were engaged in a log drive at one 
of the Mattawan rapids, they procured whisky and got boozed. 
They then determined to run the rapids, Fourteen men boarded a 
boat, but none saw land again, for they were all drowned in the 
middle of the falls, ** 


QUEEN MARGHERITA, of Italy, ie the most stylishly-dressed 
woman in Europe, bar none. At a race meeting, recently, the 
Queen appeared in yellow, covered with Oriental embroidery, and 
a plain straw bonnet of a light bronze colour, All the talian 
mashers are going mad over her, 

” 

SPOONING at the seaside seems as natural as life. How many 
Gaia are made there, only to be broken? Ah! who knows? 

ate meets a nice young fellow, one 
whom she feels she can love. His 
name is always uppermost in her 
mind. She traces it on the sands day 
after day. They exchange love tokens 
and kisses. The final day arrives. 
They part. Dothey ever meet again? 
Sometimes, but not often. Man isa 
false creature, unfaithful, and a ruth- 
lesa flirt, and woman, lovely, smiling 
woman—well, the less said of them 
the better. Ladies, keep away from 
“The Sloperies,’ we are never at 
home to females. | 


2 

Etta METZ, of Ohio, was spending 
three months at the seaside. While 
there she met her fatein the shape of 
a young merchant of Waynesbury ; 
but when he Bpopesed marriage to 
her she refused him, “just to see 
how he would take it,” as she herself 
admits; the young man immediate] 
went to the door and shot himself, 
and died in her arms. Miss Metz is 
distracted with grief, for she was 
very fond of him, . 


= 
A PARTY of ladies and gentlemen 
had a very narrow esca from 
drowning at Flamborough Head 
recently. They were about to ex- 
lore, in a boat, the “Smuggler’s 
ave,” when suddenly a heavy wave 
threw their boat against a rock. 
To avoid being thrown into the 
water, they sprang upon the tock, 
and the boat immediately drifted away. The adventurers were 

rescued by being drawn up the cliff with ropes. 

-* 


* 

ANOTHER American novelty in the shape of an envelope known 

as the Schumberg Safety, whieh is ‘tinted in such a manner as to 

turn all colours if any attempt be made to open it by wetting or ex- 

posing it tosteam. Moist air or fog, however, does not affect it. 
** 


* 

SINCE the building of the colossal figure of the Friend of Man at 
the Alexandra Palace, which every enlightened being should go and 
see, the management have decided to call it the Alexandry Palace, 
purely out of respect to The Family. 

*¢ 
» 

In New York, cigarette cases, very prettily designed, beautiful] 
varied, as well as little match boxes, ine teed for along time bd 
ployed as gifts to women. Lady smokers are very common. 

= *¢€ 
= 

A DANGEROUS maniac named Slattery esca from a lunatic 
asylum the other day, after setting fire to all the beds in his ward 
and to two stacks of hay. For 
several years he had been an un- 
scrupulous villain, and had been 
sentenced to seven years’ penal 
servitude for robbery with vio- 
lence. After his release on ticket 
of leave, eighteen months ago, he 
broke into Monastervan Catholic 
Church and stole all the altar 
vessels. During his subsequent 
imprisonment he showed symp- 
toms of insanity. 2 


* 
ATa Vienna suburban cemetery 
a horrible scene was recentl 
witnessed. The mourners sud- 
denly broke out into loud lamen- 
tations, and three ladies fainted 
away. An awful sight had been 
too much for their nerves. While 
a coftin was being lowered to the 
grave one of the ropes broke, and 
the coffin fell, burst the lid open, 
and the corpse fell out head fore- 
most, *,* 


GREAT consternation was cre- 
ated, the other night, among the 
visitors at a Margate hotel. Thera 
was a big mutiny on the part of the foreign waiters, who showed 
their bitterness to the manager by cutting the electric bells, remov- 
ing the numbers attached to the wine bins, and thoroughly upsetting 


the establishment. 
aM 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 


A CALENDAR FoR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 1ST, 1888, 
(ae ues 


26th August, 1811.—Marshal Bliicher—termed Marshal 
Forwards, from his celerity—this day defeated Ney on the Katz- 
back. Bliicher the Bold loved three things above all—viz., wine, 
gambling, and a pipe of tobacco. With his pipe he could not dis. 
Fense, and he always took two or three puffs, at least, before under. 
taking anything. He usually smoked a short clay when he was on 
horseback, and when the troops were marching along, or engag: d 
in a reconnnisance ; and ig ether record that many a pipe-bow] 
was shot from his mouth by the balls of the enemy, nothing but a 
piece of the stem remaining between his lips. 

26th August, 1316.—The English this day defeated the French at 
the battle of Cressy. From the testimony of various records 

uoted by Joseph Hunter, in a paper entitled “Proofs of the Early 
Ue of Gunpowder in the English Army,” it is evident that gun- 
powder was used at this battle. Mr. Hunter, after a careful exami- 
nation of the question, thus states the result :—“ July and August, 
1316, may be safely assumed to be the time when the explosive 
force of gunpowder was first brought to bear on the military opera- 
tions of fhe English nation.” 


ee 

27th August, 1872.—We read under this date :—“The 
Queen has forwarded through Earl Granville a message of thanks 
to Mr. Stanley, accompanied with a gold snuff-box set with dia- 
monds.” The following is the letter :—“Sir—I have great satis- 
faction in conveying to you, by command of the Queen, her 
Majesty's high appreciation of the prudence and_zeal which you 
have displayed in opening a communication with Dr. Livingstone, 
and relieving her Majesty from the anxiety which, in common with 
her subjects, she had felt in regard to the fate of that distinguished 
traveller, The Queen desires me to express her thanks for the 
service you have thus rendered, together with her Majesty's 
congratulations on your having 80 successfully carried out the 
mission which you so fearlessly undertook. Her Majesty also 
desires me to request your acceptance of the memorial which 
accompanies this letter.” A great point was made about this time 
by certain Welshmen that Mr. Stanley was one of them. “Itisa 
dreadful thing for a public man when the W elsh get hold of him!” 
ie RS 


28th August, 1826.—A handbill was extensively circulated 
in Norwich, informing the public that Signor Carlo Gram Ville- 
crop, “the celebrated Swiss Mountain Flyer,” would, on St. James's 
Hill on this day, “exhibit with a Tyrolese pole, fifty feet long, his 
most astonishing gymnastic flights, never before witnessed in this 
country.” He promised first to show his remarkable strength by 
running up the hill with the fifty-feet-long pole between his teeth, 
after hick he was to perform various feats, such as climbing the 
pole with the swiftness of a cat, manning on his head on the top, 
and walking on his head up and down the hill, balancing the pole 
on one foot. The performance was to conclude with repeated flights 
up and down the hill, assisted only by the pole, with which Signor 
Villecrop engaged to jump the astonishing distance of forty or 
fifty yards at a time. When the evening of the 28th came, an 
immense crowd of people assembled at the foot of the hill, but no 
Signor Carlo Gram Villecrop came to fulfil the promiso of the 

vertisement. It was a hoax. 


Te 

20th August, 1839.—An affray occurred this day at Egham 
Races between a band of thimble-riggers and some soldiers of the 
45th regiment. The meadow of Runnymede, where King John 
signed Magna Charta, 15th June, 1215, is in the neighbourhood of 
Egham. Thimble-rigging—the cheating game 80 called—is played 
thus :—A pea is put ona table, and the conjuror places three or four 
thimbles over it in succession, and then sets the thimble on the 
table. You are asked to say under which thimble the pea is, but 
are sure tu guess wrong, as the Rea has been concealed under the 
man’s nail. Thimble was originally thumb-bell, being worn on the 
thumb, as sailors wear theirs now. Thimbles were known to the 
Romans; some were found at Herculaneum. They were first 
nade England by a Dutchman named Lofting, at Islington, 
in 1695. 

29th August, 1809.—Oliver Wendell Holmes, the American poct, 
who was born this day, has well written that “the mind of a bigot 
is like the pupil of the eye—the more light you pour upon it, the 
more it contracts.” 


30th Au t, 1181.—The ceremony of wedding the Adriatic 
to the doge of Venice was instituted in 1174 by Pope Alexander II1.. 
who died on the above date, and who gave the doge a gold ring 
from his own finger in token of the victory achieved by the Vene- 
tian fleet at Istria over Frederick Barbarossa. The Pope, in giving 
the ring, desired the doge to throw a similar one into the sea every 
year on Ascension Day in commemoration of this event. The 
doge’s brigantine was called Ju -entaur. 

“You may remember scarce five years are past, 

Since in your brigantine you sailed to see 

The Adriatic wedded to our duke.” 

—Venice Preserved. 
30th August, 1886.—A magazine, situated in an open prairie on the 

outskirts of Chicago, containing 100,000 Ibs. of dynamite, powder, 
&c., was this day exploded by lightning. Four persons were fatally 
injured, and everything within the distance of half a mile wis 


wrecked. 
8lst August, 1631,—A condemned felon this day flung a 
brickbat at Sir Thomas Richardson, chief justice of the ench, at 


Salisbury, for which he was immediately indicted, and, being con- 
victed, his right hand was cut off and fixed to the gibbet, on which 
the felon himself was immediately hanged, in the presence of the 
Court. It seems rather remarkable that though eight persons only 
sutiered the cruel punishment of cutting off the hand, rom the 
time of King Alfred, about the year 875, down to Charles II., 1677. 
containing a period of about eight centuries and a half, one half of 
them suffered in the happy reign of our Queen Elizabeth, and two 
of them were brother lawyers. ; 

3lst August, 1851.—Horne’s coach factory in Long Acre was this 
day destroyed by fire. In 1601, the year before the death of Eliza- 
beth, an Act was passed to prevent men from riding in coaches, a8 
being effeminate. 


a a ee 
1st September, 1715.—Louis XIV. died this day at Ver- 
sailles, aged seventy-seven. Liqueurs were invented for the use of 
this king in his old age, when he could scarcely endure existence 
without a succession of artificial stimulants. is appetite, in the 
[ome of life, was prodigious. George IV. had a like partiality for 
iqueurs. In sickness, when the least exertion was attended with 
faintness, his mae 8 usual remedy was a glass of some liqueur. 
He had a particular kind of cherry brandy, which he thought to, be 
of medical use, and to which he resorted at a late period of his life. 
1st September, 1884.—The foundation-stone of a new hall for the 
Butchers’ Company was this day laid in Bartholomew Close, to 
replace the old hall in Eastcheap, which had been pulled down 10 
the carrying out of the Inner Circle Railway and the consequent 
blige | of Eastcheap. The original hall of the company, built in 
eee stood in almost the same spot as that chosen for the new 
uildings. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALztEL, the Pro- 
rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Hoipay,” £0 tl 


next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serrants 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with hes or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdem, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S Hat 
FloLiDay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLopER’s HaLF-HoLipaY” és published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from ene 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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THE COMING WAR. 


“ ntof battle grows stronger in the air. A Correspondent fuforms us 
chat fresb Tumours of war have been received from Hungary."—Datly Paper. 


On, the bother! oh, the 


windy, 

Everyone expects a 
shindy. 

Men are swearing, ladies 
sighing, 

At each other's throats 
we're flying. 

England aly cannot 
harm ye— 

She has neither ships nor 
army ; 

Russia's frown is fierce 
and murky— 

{Low she'd like to gobble 
Turkeys ! 

France and Germany are 
scowling, 

Threat’ning, blustering, 
and howling ; 

Hungary is hung’ring 


after 

Frights that will not end 
in laughter. 

‘Pon my word I'd givea 
shilling 

To be rid of all this drill- 


ing, 
All this rumbling, all this rattle, 
All this horrid scent of battle. 
Oh, the bother! oh, the riot! | 
Will the nations ne’er keep quiet? 
Strife could not be farther carried, — 
Though they one and all were married. 


—_———_>—__—_—- 


HARD ON THE BOX TRADE, 
DRvUGGISTS in Iowa are compelled to label all poison they sell 
with the name of two antidotes, This law is not appreciated by 
undertakers, as it is calculated to injure an enterprising trade, 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
cs tu cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
9 Shue Lane, Lond yn, E.C. 

",* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
" Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 25th, 1888. 


NAO ee Oe Se Ee 


Address 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 


82nd WEEK. 


RESULT OF AUGUST 11th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, MILLY SAUNDERS, 36 Moore Street, Chelsea, LONDON. 

A SILVER TOAST RAOK. 
2. A. F, GARTHWAITE, 93 Newgate Street, BISHOP AUCKLAND. 
A CARTRIDGE BELT. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressareenclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YERTY and LUCY, aged 19 and 20 respectively, are desirous to 

|. correspond, with a view to marriage, with two gentlemen of loving dis- 
vositions, aged 28 to 30. Gerty is dark, of medium height, thoroughly domesti- 
vitod, wusical, and possessing small income; Lucy is tall, dark, affectionate, 
‘ausical, and domesticated, with first-class prospects. Please send phovo, which 
Will be returned, Address—"GEnty ” or “ LUCY,” “ TOOTsiE'S MATRIMONIAL 
\urncy,” © The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 


ee 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, height, 5ft. 10in., dark eyes 

‘ _ fair hair, good-looking, wishes to become acquainted with a nice girl 
out same ppt w ics a view to matrimony ; must possess a good temper and 
vt Looks. Photos exchanged. Addre-s—* EAU," “'TOOTSLE'S MATRIMONIAL 

“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


AGENCY, 


Sara a ch eet al at at oe 
OUNG LADY, ag--d 21, would like to meet with a gentleman 
older than herself, with a view to matrimony ; must have means or good 


berth, Address—" AMY,” “ TooTsiB’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” © a 
‘>. 99 Shoe Lane, Lundon, EC. See eee 


We RAGr > > ele Sas eee 
A GENTLEMAN by birth and education, aged 30, highly con- 
nected, but whose means are very limited, secks an introduction toa lady 


a amiable disposition and suitable age with a view to matrimony. Address— 
; ees Toorsies MArKIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
vine, Loni C. 


Ty ES@istae 7 TIAA SPIE Pon nl En 
A RESPEC ABLE DOMESTIC, (cook), aged 25, height, 5ft. 2in., 
vown hair and eyes, good-tempered, and fond of home, would make a 
iine aud careful wife, would like to correspon!) wt a steady soung man 
“IE's oy ew to matrimony. Photos exchanged. Acdress—" JENNY,” “ TOOT- 
~~ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 shoe Lane, wondon, E.C, 
~* » ~ ‘ 
hie NOTE.—Tonsir undertakes, free 0} charge and post-free, to 
i ‘ep Feat pened. t+ the partirs interested, all letters receveed in 
is A rh te above acvertiscments, Advertisements alrvady received, 
9 nob appear abuce, will appear as son as space ad mits, 


loving 


riot! 

Will the nations ne'er 
keep quiet? 

Not a country has a | 
brother ; 

Every country hates the 
other, 

Dark the prospect is and 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——— 


*,* It has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A.SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes tvassure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
Ep1Tor’s LETTER-Box” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


THE VicToRIA HOSPITAL FOR CHILDREN, QUEEN'S Roap, 
CHELSEA, 8.W., August 5th, 1888. 

My Dear S1r,—I feel very much gratified at your having awarded 
me your Order of Merit for my work in connection with “The 
Silver Féte,” which, owing to the willing help we have received 
from adi, has resulted in a great success, Your readers will, no 
doubt, be glad to hear that the hospital will be the gainer by at 
least £5,000, and if it had not been for the enforced absence of our 
Patroness, H.R.H. The Princess Louise, Marchioness of Lorne (who 
intended to have sold at the hospital stalls), and their nore High- 
nesses the Prince and Princess of Wales, who also would have been 

resent, combined with such miserable weather in the two first days, 
feel sure we should have done better still. However, let us be 
thankful for what we have got, which will pay off our debt and re- 
pis the hospital, which has not been paiuted for seven years, 
© not address you in the usual familiar style, as you know the old 
adage about familiarity and contempt. So should not value your 
Award if [ did not feel anything but the highest respect for you 
and your amusing journal, which | trust will prosper. 
Little children they are found, in palace, cot, and ball, 
Litule ones whom God has sent a blessing to us all; 
They brighten all our homes with joy, wi. innocence, and glee, 
God bless the little children wherever they uy be. 


Hoping I have not wearied you with this long letter, I remain, dear 
sir, faithfully yours, W.C. BLOUNT (Commander, R.N., and 
Secretary, Victoria Hospital for Children, and the Silver Féte). 
A. SLOPER, Esq. 


RoYat AMPHITHEATRE, PORTSMOUTH, August 6th, 1888. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—For the “Order of Merit” which arrived 
Saturday, please accept my best thanks—following in euch a short 
time your Seren gare set of furniture, it was a very agreeable 
surprise. By-the-bye, the furniture is a great success, aud you will 
be glad to hear that I can now ‘shift it with almost as much ease 
and impunity as you shift your favourite gargle. Some people say 
youare a fraud.—I beg pardon, I mean afraid, to undertake the table 
and chair balance. But I for one do not believe it, and should you 
ever think of entering the business, | shall be delighted to pose as 
your instructor. Ot course you might not at first nanage the table 
on your chin; but, at any rate, you would find plenty of room on 
‘our nese, while if you trusted to your cheek you couldn't possibly 
ail. Trusting the Twins are well, that your proboscis retains its 
heaithy hue, and your gizeral abilities are unimpaired, | remain, 

dear friend and ally, yours to a cinder, A, P, BOSWELL, F.0.S, 


3 PRINCE'S STREET, BRIGHTON, August 7th, 1888. 
My DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—I am indeed pleased to receive from 
Hugh the “Award of Merit” Hugh sent me. I shall always honour 
and treasure it, and show it to my friends as another mark of your 
kindness to mankind. I hope, when | come to “ THE SLOPERIES,” 
I shall be able to entertain you, dear ALLY, Mrs. Sloper, and the 
etd gai With eer Re oseeng and trusting zo8 may be 
spared many years to pu your interesting paper, from yours 

truly, eH. HUGH. 


167 COMMERCIAL RoaD, LonpDoy, E., August 18th, 1888. 
My Dear MR. SLopER,—It is with feelings of deep gratitude and 
unmixed pleasure that | acknowledge the receipt of your “ Award 
of Merit” for our fireworks, I do not know whether you have 
witnessed our colossal fire portrait of your Eminence which we 
have been exhibiting in the provinces; but the hearty uproarious 
applause with which it is always greeted, proclaim the lofty 
csteem and wide-spread popularity you have universally gained. 1 
choroughly appreciate the honour you have bestowed upon me, and 
tiust that 1 may long continue to auloy the friendship of yourself 

auc family, I remain, sir, your very humble and sincere friend, 

; CHARLES DUGWELL, F.O.S. 


MY LANDLORD. 
WHO was it in the evil day, 
lara] efi I caine “ stay, 
reed for all repairs to pay 

: = My landlord ! 

Who was it when the roof fell in, 

Because the rafters were too thin, 
Refused to put it right — 
y landlord ! 


Who, when the staircase came to grief, 
And sought the cellar underneath, 
Refused to send me kind relief? 

My lauulord! 


Who, when the kitchen boiler burst, 

Remarked he didn’t bring the frost, 

And, therefore, wouldn’t bear the cost? 
My landlord! 


Who, when the tempest, lowering black, 
Removed a chimney from the stack, 
Requested me to put it back? 

My landlord ! 


Who, when the neighbourhood complains, 
use it couldn’t stand the drains, — 
© All stuff and nonsense !” just exclaims, 
My landlord ! 


And now I've told my tale of woe, 
Take my advice, and never go 
Inside a house until you know 

The latidlord. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


R. C. DAY, 50 Cromwell Avenue, N., 
Sor the Correct Answer (printed hereunder ) to the Conundrum— 


WHY IS BANK HOLIDAY LIKE A PINT OF ALMOND WHELKS ? 


Because the enjoyment of it involves a welcome outing (whelk- 
come-out-ing), which only the sel/ish (shell-fish) don’t appreciate. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

“I'LL have you, Rat,” as the Terrier said. 

SPIRITUAL Fact.—That wine causes many to take a winding 
way home. 

THE PATH OF DUTY.—A policeman’s beat. 

‘ ade das Diet.—Parties behiud time should be fed on 
etch-up. 

BoaRD of Health required by the Working Classes.—The cup- 
board (well filled). 

WHICH is the most extraordinary instance on record of an animal 
claiming to belong to the Church of Eugland/—The Pope’s bull 
that was contirmed, 

Why is even the best lady skater of necessity very unsteady on 
her feet /—Because, if her straps are not tight, her skates will be 
loose, and in either case her heels must be screwed, 


23% 
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MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER’S HUSBAND. 
A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SORROW, 
RELATED BY MRS, DANDO, 

—— 

I AM proud and happy that Mr, Tomlinson has married our 
Matilda, but | am rather glad the honeymoon is over. 
am, of 
course, of the 
opinion, and [| 
have always 
said so, and Mr, 
Dando (up- 
stairs) has said 
80 too, that Mr, 
Tomlinson did 
our Matilda and 
her family a 
great honour by 
the alliance, but 
I am glad the 
honeymoon is 
over, aud, if for 
no other reason 
(though there 
are several), [ 
am very glad, 
iudeed, because 
of Mr. Tomlin- 
son's carpet: 


opps si r. Tom- 


linson who has 
married our 
Matilda is oue 
of the Mortimer 
Tomlinsons, 
He is as yet 
young—very 
young, but very 
: clever, He 
is at present the head of a young and rising firm iu the City— 
Tomlinson, Spratt, and Minnow, and when the firm has risen 
a little more, they will most likely take more extensive premises. 
I may mention, also, that Mr. Tomlinson was evidently born to 
command, and, though young, hasa way with him which inspires awe. 
As | think [ previously mentioned, I am glad the honeymoon is over. 

It was, in point of fact, chiefly on account of the commanding 
way that Mr. Tomlinson has got with him, that I got so very much 
put out during the honeymoon trip by Mr. Tomlinsou’s slippers, 

It is not, perhaps, the usual thing for a young married geutleman 
to take his mother-in-law with him on his wedding tour, but you 
see our Matilda had never becn away from home before, and she 
thought she would rather | came too, and the respectable bance 
person whom Mr. Tomlinson had had so strongly recommended, 
said she could look 
after Mr. Dando (up- 
stairs), and so | packed 
up and went with them. 

[ also packed up for 
Mr. Tomlinson and 
our Matilda. Only Mr. 
Tomlinson flurried me 
a little, asking if I 
hadn't forgotten 
things, till at last I got 
to think I must have 
done so, and unpack- 
ing his portmanteau at 
the last moment, to see 
whether something 
was not left out, I acci- 
dentally pavked it up 
again without Mr. 
Tomlinson’s slippers. 

Just at that moment, 
too, Mr. Tomlinson 
called up the stairs— 
“Good gracious me! 
Mrs. Dando, do you 
want to make us lose 
the train?” The cab 
was at thedoor. There 
how not time to undo 
the portmanteau again, 
asl didn’t like to 
mention the slippers to 
Mr. Tomlinson, and so 

I don’t see what else 
could have done) I put them in my pocket. 

All the way to London Bridge, and all the way down to New- 
haven, [ didn't like to mention Mr. Tomlinson’s slippers. 

‘ot a packet of sandwiches in the eame pocket, lower down, and 1 

1 to resort to subterfuge to get at them without Mr. Tomlinson 
noticing. All the way across the tempestuous ocean, upon which I 
was dreadfully poorly, I still kept on not mentioning Mr. Tomlin- 
son's slippers, When I begged the stewardess to have me thrown 
overboard and put out of my misery, I still had the slippers on my 
mind, and was resolved, if the stewardess had carried out my 
instructions, to have taken the slippers down into the bosom of 
the deep with me, without mentioning them. . 

I presume there can bea fate about slippers as about other things. 
When I unpacked at Dieppe, I put the slippers on the top of Mr. 
Tomlinson’s purtmantear, and he knew nothing of what had 
occurred, but 
when i was 
packing up 
again | acciden- 
tally left them 
out, and that 
is why I carried 
Mr. Tomlin- 
e0n’s slippers in 
my pocket all 
the way to 
Paris. 

: Po a Sitsout 

e slippers, 
though, I don't 
think I should 
have enjoyed 
myself very 
much if Mr. 
Tomlinson had 
not persisted in 
marching us 
about so. When 
A person gets to 
my time of life, 
ten miles of mu- 
seu per diem 
is almost more 
than one can 
put up with 
comfortably 
and six miles © 
picture gallery, 
taken immedi- 
ately on the top of the museum, with only a sweet biscuit and a glass 
of ordinaire between Whiles, isas nearas possible prostrating. (1am 
not quite sure whether it ought to be 7s or are, but the fact remains 
the same, and the printer's reader will perhaps kindly put it mght.) 

(Ze be continued newt week.) 


Our Matilda, 


Mrs, Dando packs up. 


a 
Mr. Tomlinson calls up the stairs. 


(Saturday, August 25, 1888, 


TIT FOR TAT. 
“You pay for the ouart and I'll nav von arterwards.” 


——— 
a et 


TAKING HIM AT HIS WORD. ‘J 


Fitzpoof. Why, confound you. sir, you've drenched me! Can't you see where you're Maud, Why, Charles, what are sou bowling at? You 
| 


going sald you were d 
Ss 


Waiter. That’s jest where it ar, guv’ner. IT ain’t got no eyes for anything but yer Ethel. And we: ou would like a wet 
x s 


bloomin’ gal, But keep yer ‘air on; I'll knock tuppence off the bill for the loss ‘Afaud. So, dear, we are going to gratify you. 
o’ the gravy ! (Splash? splutter ! and smothered curs 


OUR OTTER HUNT. 


be was born one. He has always a hankering sate 
bY 
reciprocated, he has manage, by threats, bribes and bomb- 


Islands, and it ts said that they have hep ed many a ronsted 


Sam, we mean, is not so black as he's inted, our hero was 

made F.0.3., and the ‘sloper Award of Merit presented to 

bim, March 17th, 1888."—Debrett tmproved. 
—— 


on a dewy summer's z. Hien ids, feeling a bit peckish, proceed to extemporize a breakfast 


1. Young Farthingale’s sumptuous “get-up” 
tics—and soiteughter. off Mr. F. and his sandwiches. 


morning moves to unseemly mirth the ribald rus 


A GRISLY CHEST. 
Friendly Undertaker. You don't look so well as usual, Mr. 
uorice. Anythink wrong, eh? 
r, Liquorice. Got & nasty pain in my chest. 
P. 0. Why don't yer try one o' mine? You'll never suffer 
there again. Full particulars in our price list—take one! 


“e (6 
obliviou: 
isn’t as 


3. pasn it! thigas ail tommy rot, ys’ Know, Trot out your merry 
HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS. m ; x 5 . py 
Aunty, Dear, dear! what a nulsance the boy is! I declare otter, you benighted idiots, and let the fun commeuce. 
he's turning everything upside down in the place! 


thie ee 
tga sewn Lb. 


THE MAN IN POSSESSION. “a 
5M. ay, eee you doing, Tor? You will upset us, on 6. “Jolly fi > I t hat’s bec 
‘om. And what's that to do with you, madam? If I like to 5. Owing to pressing engagements, the varmint merely “stays his . “Jolly fine sport, otter hunting, [ dessay ; yut whats Dec’ i 
arr? Hold th ads SIAR AC OSU ANE See An elas stomach” with a portion of Mr, F.’s big toe. Aisa my blarmed big toe? groaned the he!pless cockney, as they Doe 
am hy tongue, woman, or [ will leave thee to thy fate ! ingloriously from the field on a hurdle. ee a Draggl 
——— any reason 


a ee 
London : Printet by DaLzigL BrotneErs, at their Camlen Press, High Street, N.W., und Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DaLzimb, at “ The Slopertes,” 99 Shoe Lane, B.0.—Saturday, August 25, 1888, luscious par 


rk 
+ Vet 
7] : 
« 


